
T he T ragcdie of Richard D . of 

I wil not ruinate my fathers houfe, 

Who gaue fiis bloud to lime the ftones together s. 

And fet vp Lancaster* Thinkeft thou 
That Clarenec is fo harfh vnnaturall, 
l o lift his fvvord againft his brothers life. ? 

And fo proud hearted Warwicks I defie thee. 

And to my brothers turtle my bluChing cheekesr 
Pardon me&^r^for [ hauc done amiffe. 

And RichardA o not frowne vpon me, 

For hence forth I will proue no more vneonftant. 

Ed. W elcome Clarence , and ten times more welcome,, 

T hen if- thou neuer hadlf deferued our hate, 

^.Welcome good Qxrencc , this is brotherly. 

War.Qh pafsing traitour 5 periurde,aHd vniuft. 
jE^.Now Warwick? 3 \vilt thou leaue the Towne & fightf 
Or fti all we.beate the (tones about thine cares? 

War. : Why,I am n ot coopt vp heere for defence, 

I will away tp^Rar^et prefeptly, 

And bid chee battaile^tv^jifthou dareft* 

Ed. Yes Warwick *, he dare$,and Ieades the way. 

Lords to the field^faint (feorge and vi&orie. 

Exeunt Ommi 


<iAltrmes^md (ben enter. Warwick?, wounded. 

War. Ah whois nie?Come to me friend, or foe. 
And tell me who kviilotyTorkeyOV Warwick? I 
Why aske 1 diat? my mangled bodie fhewes. 

That I m«(t yeeldmy bodietothe earth,. .> 7 

And by rv.y fall the conqudT: to my fo.es: 

Thus y eeldes die Cedar to the axes edge, 

Whofe armes gaue Gielter to the princely Eagle, 
Vnder whole (had , 9 the ramping Lion dept, 

Whofe top braunch ouerpeefd Ioues fpreading tree: 
The wrinckles in my brqwes,now fild with bloud. 
Were likened oft to Kingly fepulchers, 

For who liu 5 d King but I could dig his grauei* 

And, who duift (mile, vA^n Warmck?. bent his brow? 


I,©; 


York, And tttnrie the fixt. 

Loe now my glorie fmeerd in duft and bloud, ^ 

My paikes,my walkes,my mannours that 1 had* 

Euen now forfakc mc,and of all my lands 

Is nothing left me, but rny bodies length. 

Enter Ox ford, and Sommer fet » ' ■- 

Ox. Ah Warwick^^arwicke^hrxrc vp thy felfe and hue. 
For yet thereshope enough to win the day. 

Our warlike Queene with troopes is come from rratwee* 

And at SoHth-hamptdwfendcd all her trainc. 

And mighteft thou liue,thcn would we neuer flic. 

War. W hyphen I would not flie,nor haue I now. 

But Hercules himtche mud yceld to ods> 

For many woundesreceiu’d and many moerepaicte/ 

Hath robdmy (trongknit finewesof their ftrength, 
Andfpitcoffprtes needesmuft l yeeld to death. 

Sent. Thy brother zJWontaguehzth breathd his lad, 

And at the pangs of death 1 heard him crie. 

And faie, commend me to my valient brother. 

And more he would hauc faide,and more he faidc,' 
Which/ounded like a clamour in a vaulte, 

That could notbediilinguilhtforthe founde. 

And fo the valiant Montague gaue vp the ghoft. 

'£/L^zr.Whac is pompearutejfaignejbuc earth and dull? 
And hue we how we can,yet die we mull. 

Sweet reft hisfou!e,flie Lords,and faueyour felues. 

For Warwick? bids you all fare welljtd meet iivHeauen. 
Hedies . 

Oxf. Come noble Sunmtrfet, lets take our Horfe, 

And cauferetraice be founded through the Campc, 

That all our friendes that yet remaine aliiicr. 

May be awarn’d, and faue them felues by flight. 

That done, with them weele poll vnto the Queene, 

And once more trie our fortune in the fielde. Ex.ambe* 

Enter Edward,CLmnce>and (jloftcrtyith foulditrs. 

Ed. Thus Hill our fortune giucs vs viftorie* 

And girts our temples With trnnphant iov es« 

The 




